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during the celebration of the Korban. The young lay-brother
lit the candles and dropped down in prayer before the altar.
After a few minutes he rose.

" He was a holy man," he said, " and he is in Paradise.
I ask that I may approach him in goodness through prayer,
for it is by prayer that a soul enters Paradise."

He sighed and returned to the world. Pointing out a
roughly shaped boulder in a corner of the cave, the young
monk said it was the pillow of St. Anthony. He told me that
once a year all the monks from the monastery climb the
mountain in solemn procession, with tapers lighted and
swinging thurible, and celebrate the Koiban in the place
where the saint lived and died.

I asked if he had ever read of the temptations of St. Anthony.
He had done so, and I thought that probably in twenty
years' time it might be possible to discuss them with him.
He knew, exactly as we know it in the West, the story of
St. Anthony's meeting with St. Paul: how one day when
the saint was thinking that surely no man had ever served
God for so long, and in such solitude, he heard a voice say:
" There is one holier than thou, for Paul the hermit has
served God in solitude and penance for ninety years." St.
Anthony took his T-shaped staff and set off to find St. Paul.
He discovered him in a cave in the mountains and the two
saints embraced. They became friends and were together
when St. Paul felt death approaching. Wishing to spare
St. Anthony the pain of watching his death, he sent him on an
errand, and when St. Anthony returned to his friend, he saw
the soul of St. Paul ascending through the high air, white
as driven snow, and round about him a great company of
saints and angels rising with him into Paradise. St. Anthony
then wrapped the body of his friend in a cloak and buried
him. He returned to his own cave and lived there until he
too was called to join the company of God's elect.

We descended the mountain and returned to the monastery.
" Are you sure," I said, " that you will never regret enter-
ing this place? "
And no sooner had I said it than I felt how strangely like